
THE CnOSS-BOAD- S.

WTtere the road a crossed we me!
My love and I ;

In the near bar the abipa
ToMed heavily,

lamp were one tit on earth,
Win those in hMKi

Trembled, for two more bearta
Tbal God batb riren.

Ilia accents broke the putwrf
M t Umfue wm tiff ; i

He found lat worda to aay ;

air ita replied.
aDien mrbi faea-- ,

I nto L)M lirhL. v V.tnj laid - ."f smi-f-- nrtflr Inr
. tlX love, goodajKht!" i!; i , v 1 v f? At l kiOBtJ

' J vtood KlOti, fBi waa urn r4 read...Iftn loal " I

Uncalled, "I aiiall return!"
I knew, "not ao;"

Jim one in ten return!
Of tiiuae tiiat fro.

Ireanr the rreat world grew.
And the aun cold ;

So younir, an hour ago,
I had rmm o..

Our tiod made me for him;
W loved rarlttlirr; w fTet fate rmv ti'mt one ralf a tfAnd me aaolljer.

" - '7 fie ij4e kfi.

TO DAFFODILS.

Fair daffodil, we eep to are
You hU away an atmn ;

Aa yet I lie early rixina: nun
J I ita Dt alUu'ned b a noon.

May, flay,
T'ntil the liaMiiigdny

Haa run
Hut to the even-aonpr- !

And, having-- prayed topeUicr, wc
Will gu JImi tluag..

We have sliort time to atay an you
t e have aa ahort a aprinir,

A qui k a breath to meet
Aa you or any uung.

We die
At your houra do, and dryAr, p
'iikeuttieominilr1,--- ' i r
)r as the poarlk of uioBiirijr 'w'k" 'ecr to be foand again. "

nrrick

A SQUATTER'S ADVENTURE.

UV TAI'T. MATNE KEI1. --

J
The tornado or hurricane of the far

West" liorriUii" the 4mckwooh men
call it a a specic.-- i .of teuijcst very
eiruihu- - ia iab:trHctr ami jiTfi-- to the
typhoons and cyclones of the far East.
One of its most characteristic peculiari-
ties is that it penerally sweeps over a
rery limited tract of oountrj, a'mere
strip of only a mile or so in width. For-
tunate; its bcin-- i tLns confined? for in
tlmttri) or lx-.l- t its actiun : in "fearfully,
destructive, and the forest that chanced
to stand in its way goes down before its
breath as if the trees were so many
ntalks of yielding to t lie blade of
the scythe. Houses are prostrated la t
like manner, and wooden ones are often
carried for a mile's distance from Utoir
ancient kite!, or deposited, on the tops
of trees. Towns have suU'cred iilmo.--t
complete annihilation, at was the case
with Natchez on the Mississippi some
thirty years aro.

In traversing the Western States it Js
not uncommon to come across the track
of a 'If jt be ia atiuih-ere- dis-

trict the, trees will be seen all down,
their tops turned in the same direction,
the roots torn up from the pronnd, each
carrying a high, circular mass of the
6urface earth which adheres to their
network of fibers. This licit of prw
trated timber is sometimes only a few
huadretl yard in, width, the hurricane
seeming to have jjiot through it likcj a
bolt," leafino- - tlu3 trees oh each side
standing ' ana untouch "if. "Sometimes
the line or column of destruction is
much wider, but in most cases with a
well-defin- botinda-- , outside of which
Nature remains calm and unscathed.
Woe to llx Wayfarer, be he hauler or
traveler, who chances to be caught iu a,

herrikin" w hen it passes in its Cyclo-
pean strength. .

The effects of such storms are oftun '

of the most eccentric kind. There is a
instance of a barn-

door fowl, a 44 rooster," having ..been
etripjicd bnrc of his feathers, standing
tail towards t he tempest when it struck
him chanticleer escaping witliout any
further damage! . ..

The results, however, are rarely of this
ludicrous character, but oftcner of a se-

rious and tragical nature, scores of lives
being lost in the track of a tornado. Ks-cap- es

of a very singular kind frequently
occur real 44 hair-bread- th 'scapes,'"
one of which, a little comical in its wav,
we shall here record. It befell an old
Arkansas squatter who came into our
liuuter's enmp and 44 took hLs tarn" at
the' "Tarns'' which served to knit us all
together etery evening whcn4'all hands"
were in for the nighU He. thut gave; his
narrative :

'I'd made 'bout a acre o' claim, an'
had got a shanty set up for the ole wo-

man an' myself on the edge o' the stand-i- n'

Hmroer.
4It war in the fall seczun o' the year,

an' the corn war ripe. I war all tdone
by myself pwtteriu' about, an' totin' the
corn inter the crib. Too ole gal had
gone that d ay' to ' the cross-roa- d store,
'bout five mile off, to git some grocery
fixins in change for the skin o' a baar
I'd shot the week afore. She had the
ole boss wi' her.an'fort'nit for both them
critters they war away, lied cytlier o'
'em been about the house I reckonthey'd
a' been blown sky-hig- h, as I war my-

self, an' monghtn't 'a' kuia down so
6af as I did.

44I war down by the eend o' the clar-i- n'

that air the cend furrest awaj- - from
the shanty. I war busy piekin' off the
Teers o' corn an' shuckin' them inter a
basket, an' didn't notice ne'er a cloud in
in the skv till all at once it sud'ently
darkened over, as if night had kum on
three hours afore its time. I hedn't a
moment to make speckalashu ai 'bout
what it ked mean, whenthar kim sicli a
whizz'.n' an' screvkin' aaVJrackln' n'
crashin' as of General Jackson :wi' his
hul army ltoss, fut, lan' cannon war
pnrsuin' too Cherokee liijans through
th woods.' "

44 1 kedn't give the ghost o' a guess
what war up, nor hed I any time for
conjectcrin'. Afore I ked count ten I
war beisted myself right up into the
a'r, as cf I'd suddenly been supplied
wi'.apair o' wings, aa'.'Xlyjn' like a

but onlv for the shortest snare o tune.
Then all at Once't I didn't know whar I
was the senses war knocked clean ont

' - - 'o'me.. "!
4 When I rekiverM them.'rlilch I did

arter somethin1 like ajvour? I reckih, 1 1
seed I war up in a tree ; but, bovs, pree-hap- s

in the most keurwis rooiikaui'.nt
any ma'n ever " war in among treetops.
It war a dead wood, one o' them I gird-
led the year afjre cj'arjn' the grouud.
As fh-i- r wtu ntlio) lelves-o:- i it, Ikn soe
au .t'Otit, tun1 jr hat 4 did ree wsjr
liAn tji 'PrtM'T'itt"" "I'lioe u-i- ti ."1.iitA'T

any longer. The bul; ottuutiyi wt
d'arin' that is, thar stretched a strip
o' felled forest,-mile- - uiilev-or-4iir- J

aoout, to tne east ara ana west ara, lur
as my eye ked reach. The only trees
etannin' war some o' the dead-wood- s

on my bit o' cl'ared groun' thet, bein'
ljare b' leaves an' branches, hed gin no
grup to the herrikin, the which 1 bow
perceeved to hev passed over the spot.

I looked torst the place whar I ex
pected to see myhjtry Thar?waVt
one iu on anotner, nor Tit war uiar a.r
log in sigm. nue snanrr naa nccn cluf
carried off, the clav chimblv along wi'
it, an' wuss still, all the sticks o' plen-isbi- n' i

it contained. The hoss-she- d and
corn-cri- b hed also disappeared. Lucky
the hoss wa'n't thar, nor mv ole woman
nerther, else they'd aV been
switched up 'm6ii tne fijDifarnitiiti.

Wait boTS, while makin' these
f war in a fix meself, an' a

darned queery one, as I've .already giVi

Te a hint. What do e serpoere iCJwaf?
WaL I needn't wait, for ye d neCne'ery
chanca to guess, l war in a ioi k :

" It war tuswise.TJse .blastdjiik
me up ancarrit my tarkisa tillit
kim in c6ntack wi' one o' the ontetntch-

.TaTTi
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in' branches o' the dead-woo- d. This
branch hed two tines to it, partin' like
a pair o' tailor's sheers just a leetle
ways open. The puff o' wind hed
drawn me up atween the two prongs,
most spjittin them apart. wTfcere I hed
bekiita wedged. hgh I fckiverea my
seXistfC Isoed Jiw" tlJi"p JSufl. 1 war
grupped by the twin branches right
roun' the ribs jest below the armpits,
an' out o' that fix I soon found there
warn't no gettin'. The crotch kep' me
as tight as if I'd been in a vice; an'
squirm as I w'u'd 'twar plainly onpos-sibl- e

to get clearo' it. Sol didn't try
arUr the fust wriggle or two, for I seed
it w'u'd be a right dangerous bizness.
The limb warn't over thick, an' as the
mj war gcae-WHjoef- n'xl lhar wur a
piseihilit sBAppin rit?lit off an'
j)recipitatin' me to the groun', not less'n
thirty feet below. Whenever I made a
move it wabkled about more than feel-e- d

comfortable, so I made "P niv niinsi
io keep still. 1 bod Vt dotbatt fur thar
vjis no other wigy,, '13 X' " Wal, toys, I neednTfoIT j e,' it war
any thin' but a comfortable fix to be in.
To say nothin' o' the onplcasant posi-
tion, wi' my legs danglin' down, an' the
hard dead-woo- d branches squeezin'

mv ribs, 1 lieu the thort to trouble
me thet I mout niver git releeved out o'
tho predicament Tho ole 'oman mout
'a'. been in the track o'.tha herrikin, on
Jier way batik from the cross-road- s for
it hed kim that way m' if so, she an'
the hoss an' the grocery-fixin'- s, whar
w'u'd, they be now? That wur what
rrotihh-- . an' perplexed me. If she
didn't pome back, who w'u'd? The
el'arin war out o' the way o' all traffic.
It mout be weeks ftfor? tiny one 'u'd be
strayin' in that direekshun.

"Take my word for't, boys, I war in
a ugly fix, an' as the hours passed I
fee led skeerier and skeerier. 1 had jest
lifgttn to gi'e up hope, tliinkin' I must
stay.upthar till I breathed my last, an'
tlien stay like a 'possnnV tlift's been
shot an' still clings--' wi' 1iis tail to a
branch. . I may tay I'd gi'n up liope,
when I hearn a screech thet made the
blood run fresh and sweet through
even vein o' my body. It war the ole
oiii;ni Voice. I looked down an' see'd

her seated on the hoss, at the spot whar
mirshanty had std. She'd jest arrove,
arter a good bit o' trouble in makin' her
way through the fallen , trees, hi a
m i ii nit more, she'd slid out o' the sad
dle, an' war stannin' unnerneath me.

44 Wal, boys, ye niarv think it war all
rrvkt. bat it wa'n't. JkJ v ole 'oman war
thar down on the groun' an' I up in the
tree. Thar war we, man an wife ftot
niore'U thirty feet apart. Jf'r all that,
we war as wU sep 'rated, as if a Indiana
divorce-cou- rt lieU passed , sentence
atween up. She ked do no more torst
gittin' me down thun I meself ; so thar
war 4 in the grup of thet fork jest as
tight as lver! . ,
' "Ah' thar'' bed 'f to stay till sbeTe
mounted the ole hoss An' rode back to
the cross-roa- ds store, whilf a' wheen o'
fellui'd wan soon gathered and kim ou
wi' ropes an' a ladder. , : ; ;

44ThiH" rot me down at lat; but
but 'twar all a month afore my ribs
feeled "right arter the ugly squeezin
they'd experienced atween the two
prongs o'the dead-woo- d. ' '

44 So, boys, ye kin be thankful to y'ur
stars that they river . put- ye onto
the track o' a herrikin when it war
ragin'."

"Linda."

She was at one of the union school-house- s

half an hour before school open
ed. She had 44 Linda " with her. She
was a tall woman, forty years old, with
a ja'ir showing great determination, and
44 Linda " was sixteen, .and rattier shy
and iirettv good hooking. The mother
said she b:ulirt been iox tho "city long,
and that it was uur uutf to get lunula
into school and see that she was prop
erly educated. When the teacher came
the mother boldly inquired:
'"you know enough to teach, do

you?" ' - 1 i ' ' ' -
i I think I do,": replied the teacher,
blushing deeply. .

, 44 An I you feel competent to govern
the scholars, do vou.J" , ; i

"Ycs'm."" - J"
41 1 o you pound 'em with a ferrule,

or lick 'em with a whip?"
44 Wc seldom resort to punishment

here," replied the embarrassed teacher.
44 That's better yet," continued the

mother. 44 1 know that if Linda should
come home all pounded up I'd feel like
killing some one. I suppose you are of
respectable character, ain't you ?"

44 Why ahem why " stammered
the teacher, growing white and then
red.

44 1 expect you are," continued the
woman. 44 It's well enough to know who
our children are associating with. Now,
then, do allow boys and girls to
sit together?"

44 So, ma'am." V t
1 'Vlliaf s rightrThey never1 used to
when I W:is youn, and I don'.fr think
Linda is any better than I am.1 -- Anoth-ei4

tiling4 1 )p you. allow any --winking?"
44 Any what!" exclaimed the puzzled

teacher.
i4 Do you allow a boy to wink at a

girl?" asked the woman.
. "Why, no!" .i i IJj 1

14 1 was afraid yon did. Linda is as
shy as a bird, ami if sho should icome
home ome night and tell me that she
had lcen winked at I don't knev wiiat
I'd do. Now, another thing: Do vou

. ." ' -bare a beau?" '

"Why wh- -' Wafe the 'stammered
reply.'- - 1 ' ''' -- ''

1 think j ob do !" Tepnmea tne wom
an severely. 44 1 know lust how it works.
When you should , be expl:uning wbtit
an archiiM.'liigo. is you'W. thinking fit
yotir Richard, and 'ydur' mind is way,

Netjcr innd pnejilanWiot'--h

termpted the woman. 14 1 want LTnda
Uroujhl un.t)aow;4ggerfy, figures,
writing and spellographv, and if you've
gota beau, and are spoojcingtotliethoa-- U

r. oua. bihta .a cauiIy-pulJ- L, the next,
a hiirse' race the next, 'and so on, your
mind can't be on education. Come,
Linda; we'll go to some other school- -

house."
I And thet iorrred. Ddroii FrcePriis.

The Death j)f little Amy.
Lf

4 We diw?loBrrtxtbe Seaside, a still
nessl' as of deathTbeing on us all. AVe

took one tiny hand, now wasted and
paiei within our warm paims, wnen tne
large blue eves opened to their fullest
extent, and a sweet voice said to the
weeping mother, "Tiss me, mamma,
nit- -

to'lfl? Shr.? fgoae to Him.
Wei. dunk, .s mr niomory-K.ike- s us
back, of a little mischievou's girl, with
bright blue eyes and rosy face, who,
comiaur ia froavechonl with hooka nn- -
;dfhv axmoBld cry out, "Tiss me,
mamma; im so cold." One little
chair is empty at table nna little. hitWjli ne'er again contain Amy ; and the
room, ah. so cheerless now!-ro5t- on

Transcript.

JarijiT doY nsdW
3V FTI. ll J

MILA1
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iroais . occtPiTioss."
Every Wmnaa Ona-hi-t to Know TTotr to

Make a Living artana Traulea, Prfra-alon- a.

avnd. Mnttioai, for Vl'liick fche
la aiuHl. ,

": ' " .Vlbcrt Rhodca.'n ftie Galaxy .l'
There was a female Tiopulatlon: of 10

years and Qvery .of ,.13,970,079, in the
United States, according to-t- be last
census; and, of. this, 1,439,320, a trifle
over one-tent- were engaged in' various
trades aridceupatioTi8. The imlk of
this one-tent- h consisted ol domestic scr-
rants, foreigners, 667,3o4.'ln numbers
next came the tailors and Seamstresses
97,207 ; next, inillLaers and dressmakers.
9U.480; nextf teachers,"-84,L47'-- ; text,
cotton-mi- ll operatives, C4,J'J8; next,
laundresses, SS.CO?; next, purses, 10,-170-

and next, boarding-hous-e keepers
7,0C0. " To separate the servants from
the others shows that, not uyre than
3Tr.96G woroeb' B aiatTpcriod (1K7J)
were engaged In t nefarious trades, pro
fessions, and occupations, which is
snilUl numljcr compared to 'that of other
cou ntnes. . , ; ; i K J JJi I jIUU J

It is further shown that a number of
occupations for which women seem well
fitted do not attract them, or obstacles
are thrown in the way to prevent them
from engaging therein.

On the other hand, according to the
same authority, women are found in oc
cupations for which they seem to be al
together unlitted, as may be seen in the
following descriptive list: A

Hunters and trappers.'..."...........
Livery-stabl- e keeper..
Sextons f ? 7
ISout-han- .' ". .30
Drivers and haukmen ... 1W
Pilot
Miners

iiij-ouriie ...35
.

Charcoal-and-liuie-burn-

THE NUMBER OF BOARDISG-HOCS-E-

. , KEEPERS
is considerably greater than is giyen,
owing to the ainiculty ol obtaining ac
curate information, the desire to "ap-
pear well isso strong, in many instances,
that she who is engaged in this way will
not admit it to the agent of the Census
Hiiwn tlia crronrvpH erW hpino'...... thflt....V1r.:1.vthe limuy is private; that feeling Jone
lv anU being Boaaliy disposed, she usu
ally has a few friends staying with, her
to enliven her home. the mam tains
this nnder rigid questioning, and, as the
working of the Census - Bureau rests on
the system of voluntary statement, it is
not easy to gct at the truth. Thus,
sbe persksU in Jtppoaring in the statisti-
cal record as a social widow surrounded
with a fear convivkd 'friends, she ;may
not be gainsaid.:. :...!

; Every .rworoan ought to bJ . sufficient-
ly skilled in some trade or profession to
make a uving, .however rich bar. bu
band or father may be,' particularly in
America, where yiscissitndes of. fortune
are more frequent than elsewhere. ' To
this end, after the girl lias attained her
lath reari r sooner, a 'special calling
should be selected for which she has an
aptitude, and be diligently pursued un
til mastered." If her jilind be of a higb
order.' the fields of : art and science.: are
wide, and oiler particular departments
for the exerciseoi particular talents.

. ; ;;' .Cf LITERATtRR j YJ ?T
the woman has already done much, as
shown in the work 'of' su eh 'women as
Miss Thackeray, Mrs.- - Edwards,' iliss
IJraddon, Miss ElioUMrs. Stowe, Mine.
Sand, Th. Bentzon, and others who fur
nish more than half the novels of the
day. She contributes her share to the
magazines and weekly journals, show
ing as much aptitude therefor as the
maii. In painting, she is rather behind
in the English-speakin- g countries; but,
in France the woman has made more
progress, and it may be reasonably ex
pected that the woman here will follow
in her footsteps. The field for drawing
has been widening in. America dur
ing the last few, years, and begins to
offer advantages to the woman who has
a taste in this direction. ' As usual in

we have drawn on the Old
World to supply the demand in illus
trated ' magazines and newspapers,
which should be supplied here. Wher
the woman does not possess sufficient
talent to succeed in this, she might ap
ply herself profitably to wood-engra- v'

ing, which requires little more than
perseverance and delicacy of touch- -

Two of the most prohtable callings
are chiefly m the hands of foreigners

'
- BOS NET AJSD DRESSMAKING.

Here, as. in every, thing else where taste
and manual dexterity are required, the
frenchwoman,, according .to the com-
mon opinion, surpasses all others. This
is owiig iii fiome-nieasu're to --the act
tlut a more "culLivatciL class of women
engtge in the business in France than
here. The principal fault in the Amer-
ican seamstress seems to be that she
settles down to senseless, servile labor,
and does not strive to educate 'herself
up to the requirements of her occupa-
tion. - Such a one Is employed t and di-

rected .by her French sister, who is con--,
tinnally exercising -- her mind With the
questions of taste and profit.-- 1 V ':

The brofession of keeping accounts is
one for wjiieh woman seems to be well
adapted, and, in the era of economy
through which we are now passing, the
merchant and manufacturer will proba-
bly find it to their interest to employ
her. Mie ii well htteat lor Ibe unties of
selling at retail in the dry good(, varie-ty- ,

lace and jewelry3hops,'in,which she
is engaged, bnt "nt to the extent that
she might be. .The woman finds work
in the printing-house- s, but under

from the' trades-union- s ;

indeed, these! male Wgonizations have
thrown obstacles in herway in other di-

rections $lic lias shown Lct51 a skill-- 4

ful telegraph Operator.-'an- d -- might also
be a good stenographer if she made the
effiirt; Watchmaking isa tratle. Ifdf
wbicli ,sh9 v is especially rwapted,' ;yet
ctnparatively few are engaged, in it.

i OTUEB CRAJT3CS, i

suggest themselves in which women
might do welli, tAich as the nmkingof
lace, embroidery Ouctaitis, locks, keys,
brushes,ilk ; spinning (in,. cottoa end
wool ; cutting iu silver ; working: in pol-
ished steel, patent leather, artificial
teeth, crystal ; carving in wood ; manu-f:tctnrin- g'

perfttmery j Operating sewing-msehinc- s;

"and" painting' 'porcelajn.,
These 'professions ire followed By wom
en, in &iroe-vith,succs,p- t modern
at4 fanitmi't&uon, ma wuicui wouia,'Ui
course, be more profitable in the Unit-
ed States where labor, ts highec r f i

. c ?

tinct! men will shave' or have them--
selves shaved, tne doing of it might bet
ter 03 uotiuded.Ki.tap wmnaa xhaiw tne
man, on account o the delicacy of her
hands, n4 softness pf touch,. Jllar.ap.
pearB6 is baijbf ivopli pably
create laoiuaafAisculhiA tBerrknent
which in the end wouiiLdie away in si-

lent satisfaction. , , , . ; r . ,
' Her gentleness "renders ber efficient

35! a:. t V - . t I if. ,

.ft ft .: A .TKAfclTEV-.in'-'"''- .

and, what is often of more importance
to her than efficiency, the calling of such
a one is still within the domain of re-
spectability. She has the pas 'of a

jix it

txanomoIII orIT

v.. ..i j

20, 1876. T,

boarding-bous- e keeper' and1 walks in.
teUectually on a higher level. She feeds
the ' mind, 'while the. other feeds the
body. If she has an aptitude for im-

parting instruction, it is .commendable
in her to? tetchy but, ii She; is incapa-bla.a- s

tA (teacher ftBd Laows- - now to
make a dress, the path of duty is clear.
Yet she will be blind to it half the time
threuglf AUvfttfjit'i I to rJtecJability,
tvjck ii Vr V'pileluic througboul the
country. If she enters ou the making
of dresses with fear"arid trembling, let
fwrtertnrnert soul oeqnleted ith the
knowledge thafriffrehcTr Princess did
the same work in London with a de-

lightful
4
unconsciousness of. doing any

thing thaf implied a "coming-down1.- "

:ir,- there has been alack. of earn-bstno- ss

and patience in women who de-a- ir

to 4it themselves' fo Special
sooner (.hey become con-

vinced of the necessity of serving a reg-
ular apprenticeship, the better. If they
are tocompfte with men, they must
gq through the same training;, without
this,' their work will' be 4 inferior; and
their wages' tonaequebtly less. The
present custom of paying less for work
because-i- t is a woman's is unjust ; but it
will doubtless iu" the end give way to a
more equitable mode of settlement,
brought about by that commercial value
of the production in which there is no re-

cognition of sex. John Stuart Mill says
that fJThe things in which man mostex-eel- s

woman ' are those 'which require
most plodding and long hammering at
single thoughts;" but there seems to be
no especial reason why it should be so
in professions twhere the endowments
of the woman are equal to those of the
man, and where ber physical character-
istics are not an obstacle to their pur-
suit. , , Woman is stronger and has
greater power of endurance than is gen-
erally' believed, The other day a wo-

man swam 10 miles in the Thames.
There are few men who could do as
much., , The mare has the swiftness and
endurance of the horse; and, if the wo-

man were permitted to enjoy the nat-
ural advantages of the man, iu training,
pastime, and work, she would not lag
much behind him.' ' '.

Be Natural.

In music the note designated as B
natural is very near to the one designa-
ted as B flat, and the latter is often sung
for the former by uncultivated singers.
It is-- very much the same with respect
to manners. If people fail to be natural,
it generally happens tfiatHiey come to
be flat.; Any affectation is disagreeable.

1 eople are apt to think that er to
be polite it is necessary to' adopt .1 cer-
tain style of manners, ns a particular
set of phrases, and speak with a mincing
pronunciation. Lord Chesterfield was a
great authority on manners' in Jus day,
and so .many -- perrons 'made lus jiles
their standard that ther all acted pretty
mueh alike. Varietv, which is the spiee
of life, was to be found only in the low
er walki f society? where. Lord Ches- -
tsif-fn1- aiaavfi j tinl-niinr- n

A. similar remilt'is accomplished in
some of" our large scbool-t- , especially
those for girls.- - The pupils are all cut
out, so to speaK, after a certain pattern,
and are prevented,, if possible, from de-

veloping any manner or sty le peculiar
to uiemseives. . ., "

Dr. Johnson was the opposite of Lord
Chesterfield, and was often . rough , and
boorish. All he did, lioweyer, was the
expression of his own individuality
There was not the slightest allectation
either in his words or his manner.

One of the most objectionable forms
of affectation is that A
remarkaul case of this kind was afford
ed by Lord Westbury, at one time Lord
Chancellor of England. He was in the
habit of speaking of himself as an 44 emi
nent ChriBtiarL'V yet" he 'delighted in
wounding every body by his' bitter, sa
tiric speeches, and cool insolence. Once,
when about to plead before the Lords.
who are the judges of the highest court
in England, he kept them waiting, when
they were ready to hear biui, by appar
ently engaging m bis private devotions
llelasped.hui liuuLvuJKl bent bu liciuL
with closed eyo,!w t no great astonish
ment of theourtl It'would, in any case,
nave been au improper time and place
for such an act; but it was known, iu
this instance, to be a mere affectation
of uevoutness, intended to irritate the
judges whonrbe wasbout.to address

JNaturalness ts by io-- means opposed
to cultivation. .Ope may have cultivat-
ed manners without 'being in the least
artificial, j Indeed, it generally requires
some degree of cultivation to become

. 1 . L 11 .natural, jusi as u usuany requires prac
tice in writing to . be able to express
one's meaning exactly and gracefully
Ease, and grace of manner, though ac
quired cv practice, are- - not on this ac
count, artificial for the jrentleman or
Jady.who has them is able to act freely
according to .his or ber nature, lhe
highest culture is thus consistent with
the most perfect naturalness. Affecta
tion and conventionalism,-o- the con
trary, are generally found in conjunc-tio- a

with ignorance and. low breeding.
YQulhsCprnpamo4! J0i'L ,i- - .

A " WiddyT With . a Husband in Wash- -
- - -ington. -

1 Ljl f ' J't " '" ' -
The San Antonio (Texas) Herald tells

this : Yesterday morning a stalwart and
rather good looking colored man ap-
plied lo MrTBurton.the District Clerk's
efBcietrt'de'puly.-fo- r a license-to- " marry,
at the same-tim- e presenting a letter.
The following conversation Was had:

44 How oM is tho- - woman you want to
-- '" " -marry."1 C

.' I reckon she is abouUfort ..'.'
" Has she ever been married before?"

Indeed she has, she is a widdv. and
ber husband is livin' wid his iust wife
Sn Washington City." ' :

" ell, is she divorced?"
' Pat '8 de divorce what you got in

your band. It jest came from Wash- -
ingion Dy tne rosi-omce- ."

'!The dirorce'l proved' Id! bo iletter
from TJiosi Senas, thd husband! Sof the
widow, and was actually dated 44 Nov.
4, Washington, Diatrick ofj Cnhlmby,"
nnd read "after the clerical "errors have
been corrected: 't
JAivMl.iIil?VfNy: --.Tout lovior bufi

Inuad, AQjuVanaav is ber all right aad iicJnff
with his wife and children. I give you leave
to marry vwj want to, and if
ther fits him you may give him them pants
and re Heft behind. Urre my foreto ad-
miring friends. My wife sends' her love to
you and the children, and I remain as ever,
your laving husband until deat h do xin part.

Very respectfully, Thomas Sems.
'. The gentleman who wanted .to lead
the blushing .bride" to- - the- altar was
somewhat incredulous, but Mr. Burton
proved-it- l by the local' that- - the 'di-
vorce" was not a good one, and the ap-
plicant went off grumbling, shaking his
head and remarking it was ," mighty
smSnlar."'-- - u ' ' 1

To Cure a' Bchiox. Bathe it well
In. warm water then rub thoroughly
with oil of sassafras-heati- ng itin.. A
few applications will effect a curie.

V ii.)M 1'i !t .!'' iff. '.(J .i' '.if ." f t
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The Young Woman froin' Boston ,

A Boston young lady baa? hechi" visit
ing one of our Dan bury farmers in the I

y.io!, iiiuum. ,asi mesuay sne return-et- l
home. The farmer was ill, Ana call-

ed upon a neighbor .bring her- - into
town to take ;the , .train. The neighbor
who was to 'perform this office for the
young lady from Boston is an elderly
party who knows more about hayseed
than the pentateuch, and whose barn-
yard flavor rises up to heaven in the
hope of justification. The younlady
from Boston

j wore,, glasses, singularly
enough,' and wore her' clothes as if
they belonged excliisively to the other

I and more despiqablo gender., The-ol-

party took her on ; they two jogged ia,to
town. There were several bags of 'po-
tatoes in the back of .the! wagoa, and
when the lady from Boston learned the
nature of the load, she said : . .

44 Do you cultivate tubers exten-
sively?"

44 Eh?" asked the elderly party.
4' Doyu cultivate many potatoes?"
40h,summat." - . . ; . ''

:
44 The tuber is pretty diffusive in this

section, I should jude."" ,

The unhappy man scratched his head
an instant in profound perplexity,, then
he stole a sidelong glance at the young
lady from Boston, but finding her coun-
tenance in- exasperating repose, he
whipped up his horse in absolute des-
peration.

44 How long have you tilled the soil?"
she inquired, after a long pause.

44 Better 'n forty years." n
' 44 And you have raised many of what
you call potatoes ?" .

44 Oh, yes; aheap." ,. ;

" It is herbaceous, I believe?" '

" Yes no that is, I don't :thTnk
git-air-p. Brownie," exclaimed the farm-- ;
er, hitting his animal another lick,
while the perspiration gathered in great
beads on bis forehead. . : i- -j

The young lady pondered a moment
in an abstracted manner. Then said:

44 In the cultivation of the tuber you
have probably noticed, that the herba-
ceous stems throw out pinnate leaves?"

44 1 can't say that I have,", responded
the farmer, looking sideways nnd with
considerable uneasiness at iiis interrog-
ator.

44 You are aware, of course, whether
the corolla is either white or purple?"

The elder party shifted about on bis
seat to a degree that caused a small boy
whom they passed to turn around and
stare at him in amaze-
ment. Still there was an interrogation,
and the humble farmer conkl not dodge
it. . Like many a better man, under the
same circumstances, he was indiscreetly
hasty. ' ' "' ' '' ' '"Oh, -yes." '

44 1 am glad of that," she said tri
umphantly, 44 What causes it?"

Had the young lady from Boston worn
glasses on her ears instead of her eyes,
she might have heard a
44 uee whitiker ' from her companion.

44 1 couldn't say" he finally gasped.
44 Do you meau to say that you have

cultivated the nutritious tuber for years,
and j'et cannot describe' the sources of
color in the corolla?" :

The unhappy man was forced to ad-

mit that he could not.
44 The tuber," she said, looking

dreamily through her glasses at a burr
in the horse s tail, 44 is not indigenous
to this country. It is an offspring of
far-awa- y Mexico. . In several respects
it is far inferior to many other plants in
nitrogenous substance; still I am not,
nor do I think tho world at large should
be, impervious to its many good quail
ties. In a fresh state it contains, I
would have you know, inv sylvan friend,
about 71. K0 per cent, of water, 10.20 per
cent, ol sUrcn, J.U, jui wttedy luaUer,
3.04 of gum, dextrine, and sugar, and
about 2 of albumen glnten and cassia.
Did you ever think of that?"

miserable man rubbed bis head
in sore perplexity, but said nothmg t

fortunately for bun, the horse now
drew up at the railway station, and with
an alacrity remarKabla for hUrotd age,
he removed her trunk and got her aboard
the cars.

It was with a dull, dead look he re
mounted his wagon, and, "totally obliv
ious of the business which brought' him
to town, he turned his" animal's head
toward home. All the way back he
never spoke a word, but wheu his team
drove into the yard, and the family
came out to meet it, he was heard to
say: . ...i, n .,

4 Thaiik- heaven the Centennial is not
to be in Boston!", r - ; .'

And then fainted dead away. Dan-bur-

Xetvs.
. .m m i i

' The Decline of evr England.

The Western fever removes by install-
ments of whole generations the young
men of New ingland.1 , In many places
in the very heart of, Massachusetts it is
as it was in Eden before the creation of
man, when we read "there was not a
man to till the ground.", .Thirty miles
inward from Worcester there are whole
acres which sixty- years ago sold for
$22 an acre, which to-d-ay can be had
for $11, though railroads and telegraphs
skirt the fields, and the fields are ex-

cellent farm land.- - You find old men
and hired farm laborers, but no yeo-

manry indigenous to the soil ; it is an
element unknown. The young men
have gone West, moved by various im-

pelling causes. Portsmouth, Newbury-por- t,

Bristol, Stonington, Nantucket,
New Bedford, are already like the fin-

ished towns of the old world. In reli
gious matters, Maine and New Hamp-
shire and parts of Massachusetts are
like mission-field- s at the West. To be
successfully served with the Gospel, the
time is soon coming wbeu the decayed
and feeble parish organization in rural
districts must yield before the stronger
and more helpful method of .the mis
sionary circuit. We may build churches
and raise money as we see fit, but the
wail which has already commenced
clearly indicates the . rural parochial
decline. - Even the literary headship of
Boston feels the final ' attractions of the
great metropolis. Even the Atlantic
Monthly and Old and New fly away, like
the ,eoot --of Labrador, to. the milder
shores of Long Island Sound. Of course
there are two sides to this subject; What
is fun for the bys is death to the frogs.
The decline of New England means the
marvelous development of the West. It
is force not lost to the country at pres
ent, but only transferred from one sec
tion to another. Penn JToniMy.

. ii . .
A NtC'B BKEAicrArflDiSH. A sood

breakfast dish, that is too little known,
is called44 Kegeree," and is made thus:
Take some cold fish, and with two forks
flake it off in small pieces, melt a bit of
butter in a rte n and . toss the fish
in it till thofougnlywarfflV' ''Have ready
a cnpmi oi boiled- - nc nd Jf sort boiled
eggs ;.' add,-4linl..- t9 lha fish, season, lo
taste, give one turn over the fire, and
serve. This was favorite dish among
the monks of old, and has lost - none of
the savor those cunnings "gastronomers I

detected in it. j

Buffalo Hunting llw the Monarchs cf
the Plains are Slaughtered.

- ' ..... ." ': t
- The folkwing is an extract from a
letter by a buffalo-buute- r, published in
the rittsburgu Uazette: "

If a buffal rr any ther game is kill-
ed, and you can't carry it with you, the
chances are, if you come out next day
with a wagon to - get it,' that you may
never find it. .You .might easily pass
within one-fourt- h pf a mile of it.through
some4 depressibn,' and not sec ir, and
just as easily miss by several miles the
point you are trying to find; therefore,
It 'is better to carry your game-ba- g with

ou ; i. e., have a two-hors- e- wagon
the driver can easily follow

your course by keeping a sharp lookout
from each high ' point, and' thn-- keep
within five or six: miles until he seesyou
Kin, wnen- be can come to you. i here
are a good many professional . buffalo
hunters. They .generally bunt in
couples; get a - two-hor- se wagon; and
load it with alLthe old cross-tic- s picked
up at the railroad that they can conve-
niently carry for fuel, A barrel or two of
water, and blankets enough to keep
them warm. They get on some buffalo
range and "still hunt" them; that is,
crawl up as close as possible to a herd,
and kill or cripple as many as they can
with their repeating rifles, then follow
until they catch up again and so on un-
til they get a wagon load, or run out of
wood or ammunition. This is a dread-
fully hard life and very unremunerative,
for the bmTaloes have been slam in such
immense numbers that the survivors
have become as wild as deer, and ia
place of running in herds of thousands,
it is now a rarity to see more than fifty
together, and even bands of a dozen or
two are by no means an every-da- y sight.

' We started from camp seven strong
lugsley, Jackson, Jack, Morse, Call
forma, Payne, and myself, followed by
Jim,' driving the game-ba- g. Six or eight
miles out Morse and Payne left us" to
hunt for some buffalo that they had fired
at tne uay betore and wounded, hoping
to find one or two of them had died.
We rode ten miles to where Pugsley and
Jackson had killed their two, aud then
struck otl to the northeast. After rid
ing a few miles, we saw a herd of buf
falo, which had been alarmed by Morse
and Payne, running in a direction that
would bring them across the course wo
were riding, a mile or two ahead of us
We at once put our horses into a gallop,
with the view of getting to this point as
nearly as possible just when the herd
should. By ruling below the crest of
the hill we succeeded so well that as we
came in view of them they were within
twenty yards of us. So soon as they
perceived us their rather leisurely gallop
was cnangeu into a lerniied run. N e,
as one man, witn a cneer dashed our
spurs into our horses and urged them
to their utmost speed with voice and
limb, with spur and whip dashed after
them regardless of dog holes, or any
thing else, except to overtake them
Each man singled out his buffalo. As
we got among them the herd scattered
out, running in any and every direction
to escape us. 1 tell ou it was magnih
cent sport-th-o kind that makes a man's
blood rush through his veins. Five men
mounted on horses that seemed to enjoy
tne sport wen, riht in the midst of
forty or fifty monstrous black creatures,
hairy, horny, ferocious-lookin- g demons
with Hashing eyes, and long-projectin- g

tongues, rushing tumultuonsJy for
waru, spreau out, probably over
a quarter of a mile,, with
revolvers crack, crack, cracking.
I had no time to look at any thing but
my own buffalo, but the other fellows,
Payne and Morse, said it was beautiful
to look at. 'As soon as I got alongside
I began to shoot, but just as I had fired
my second shot my rille, which L had
forgotten, all about, slipped from the
sling by which it was attached to the
horn of my saddle, and I only just
managed to catch it by the muzzle as it
fell w ith my pistol hand. This com-
pelled me to hold up my horse long
enough to transfer my rifle to the left
hand. Meanwhile my particular buffa-
lo had gained so on mo that I started
for a nearer one, thinking the first one
lost, but fortunately I was mistaken, for
after running some 200 yards it dropped
stone dead, and we found when we
came to cut it up that one of my pistol
balls had gone clear through its heart.
Pugsley had killed one cow and put the
last shot of his revolver into a two-ye- ar

old bull without stopping it and was
trying to lasso it. As I came near
enough to hear, he hailed me to come
and shoot it. He had roped it once or
twice by one'hot'n,' but couldn't get the
rope to catch.' I soon got alongside,
and with a couple of pistol shots brought
Mr. Bull to bay. He turned and made
a charge at us, which we avoided by
running ; then he stopped and I jumped
from my horse, and, slapping a cart-
ridge into ' my rifle, shot him once ; he
staggered. I shot him a second time and
he fell. Both bullets struck him on the
broadside and both Iwent clear through,
striking ground far oeyond him. After
he fell I shot him once more between
the eye and the horn, to prevent the
danger of suddenly getting up and mak
ing another charge. California had
emptied his revolver into one; he then
roped . and ' threw it, but his stirrup
leather broke and it got away. Jackson
killed one. Jack's horse was not a
good one, and be fell behind in the race,
so that we only got four out of the herd.

A Disgusted Deadhead and a Frightened
Fireman,

One man will never deadhead any
more on trains running down the
Truckee Canyon. Just as the midnight
train pnlled out from Truckee he jump-
ed on to the pilot of the engine. , No
one saw him. . It was one of the . en--
nnnoa th'if. Y i 'v Gn-l- TioturoAn' tha
Soiler-hea- d and the top of the pilot,' and
he snuggled down so close in this spaoe
that the fireman passed him. unnoticed
while oiling the engine. The place was
warm and cosyowing' to the beat from
the boiler, and as the train swept aronnd
the curves of the river the man kept
chuckling quietly at the cute manner in
which he was swindling Leland, Stan-
ford & Co.. Boca, Camp 18, and Bron
co were passed, and the deadhead ' was
grihning from ear to ear at thoughU of
Ins wonderful 4 luck. . Suddenly there
was a crash! bang! thud! that trans
formed the grin to a ghastly stare; but
this part of the story is best.toid irom
the engine. 44 Sam, ain't we running
pretty fast?" said the engineer to- - the
fireman :"Yes," said Sam, don't
like to go round these short curves quite
so darned " Just here the conver-
sation was interrupted by the aforesaid
thud,, .The engine bad struck some
thing with great violence, and whatev-
er it was had been thrown against the
boiler and head-ligh- t, and. the light was
out. The engineer , and fireman ex-
changed looks of astonishment. Each
had caught a glimpse of somethings a,
shape on the track just as. the engine
shot around the point. Not a word was
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exchanged. Sam grasped tho flarini
torch w hich firemen carry and ran out
to the front of "the boil
er. . For. an instant Sain leaned
over and held the torch out , and above
the pilot, and then slowly turned and
walked back into the cab.- - "My Xlod!"
he gasped, "we have killed a man.
"Is be mangled much?' eagerly in-

quired the engineer. ' "I couldn't tell,"
said Sam, "he was j all covered with
blood." There was unbroken silence in
that cab until the train pulled into Ver-
di and stopped. Slowly, "mechanically,
each man took alight and went forward
to examine the dead. . Imagine their as
tonishment when they arrived and found
blood and pieces of flesh, and all ' that,
and no man. Sam insisted that he was
lying down close to the boiler, and could
not possibly have rolled off the pilot;
yet he was gone. There was blood on
the head-ligh- t, blood on the boiler, the
pilot, and . everywhere. All night long
they wondered and queried and puzzled
over the sad mystery, and it was not
until the next day that they learned the
truth. The engine had struck a cow and
literally dashed her to pieces. . Our un-

known friend was so scared, so drench-
ed with blood and covered with the ma-
terial composing the cow that-h- was
quite disgusted with dead-headin- g. He
lay perfectly stilljuntil the train stopped ;
then he crawled ont from his nestling-plac- e

unscathed, and really enjoyed the
cool night-wal- k to lleno. Sam Redmond
has never to this day recovered from the
fright he Teceived when he saw that
blood-drenche- d deadhead lying stretch-
ed out on the pilot. Truckee (Cal.)

' ' ' ' ' 4

A Birds' Petition.

' The following unique petition, says
the San Francisco L'hronirle, was re
ceived at the Clerk's office of the Board
of Supervisors on Monday, and was
presented to the Board that night.. . It
was written evidently by a lady, as in-

dicated by the tiny
"

and "dainty "chirogra-ph- y:

, ,.' :

44 To lite LTonoruble Board of Super-
visors: We, the denizens of the air, ad-

dress our pbtintive prayer. For our
sakes, and the sakes of hundreds of gen-
tle comrades who, in their brief span of
life gladdened,' amid the weighty cares
of your position ofttimes, your hearts
with their sweet warblings and tender
ways, but who now, alas! lie moldering
on "the ground, we, the mourning sur-
vivors, beg with bleeding' heart that
you, in your pity for us, make stern
laws and have them sternly enforced ;

for with their dreadful slung shots the
wicked school-boy- s make our lives full
of endless cares and anxiety; they
frighten and worry our gentle mates,
daily drop from our midst our beloved
brethren, and leare us to weep our bit-
ter tears over the untimely end of our
fellow-creatur- es and our own uncertain
future. Feeling certain that this humble
petition will meet your tender and care-
ful consideration,' we' place nrselves
under your' gracious protection, and
with hope once more will blend our
voices on high in glad bursts of grati
tude. - la behalf of ail our feathered
tribe. we sign ourselves, respectfully,
the committee, Misses Cliirpie, Spar-
row, California Canary, Humming
Bird." '' '

ABibulous Ceurt.

At a recent trial in the Elko County
Court our friend Bishoff of the Hum
boldt Brewery was called as a witness
Mr. Bishoff is one of the 44 solid men"
of Elko, where he has been in business
since the town was started in tho win-
ter of ISiti. Upon being sworn, Coun
selor liand. one of the attorneys in the
case, who, by the way, is also an old
resident of Elko, said: 44 Mr. Bishoff,
where do von reside?" " Where do I
reside? What for vou ask me such fool
ish things? You drink at my place more
as a hundred times." " That has noth
ing t do with, the case on trial, Mr.
Bishoff; - stake to the jury where vou re
side.'' t4 le shurrv I de shurry ! Oh, py
jiminy! ofery gentleman on dis shurry
has a string of marks on mine cellar
door just like a rail fence." His honor
here interrupted in the counselor's be-

half, and in a calm, dignified manner
requested the witness to state where he
resided. 44 Oh, excuse me, sbudge ; you
drinks at my blace so many times and
pays me notings, 1 aiuxs you Know oiu
Bishoff vat keeps the brewery." Ne
vada Silver State.

Yield of Prf tons Metals Durlnr 1S"5.

J. J. Valentine, General , Superin
tendent of ells, I argo & Co., pub-
lishes tho annual statement of the pro
duction of the precious metals in the
States and Territories west of the Mis
souri River, including British Columbia
and the western coast of Mexico, during
1875.' The statement shows an aggre
gate yield of fU,889,03(, being an ex-

cess of $6,487,ici2 over that of 1874,
which was the greatest previous annual
yield in the history of this coast. The
yield in Nevada, Colorado, 'Mexico,
Oregon, British Columbia, Montana,
and Arizona increased. It decreased
in California and in Idaho, Utah, and
Washington Territories. The increase
is actual, except for Mexico, Oregon,
andArizona, where it is apparent rather
than real, as compared with othcryears.
The decrease in California is, in the
main, occasioned by a stinted water
supply for placer and hydraulic
mining.' , the present prospects indi
cate an aggregate 'yield, of $90,000,000
for 187C, of which-Neva-

da will doubt-
less produce $o0,000f000. 4 -

I
A Mammoth Workshop. ,

What science and the mechanic arts
have done for the world's advancement
in comfort may be faintly guessed from
the survey of a week's work at the man
ufacturing city ol Birmingham alone.
Its results are the making, among oth-
er tbiDgs," of 14,000,000 pens, 6,00U bed-
steads, 7,000 guns, 3lHJ,OOO,0U0 cut nails,
100,000,000 buttons, 1,000 saddles,

copper or bronze coins, 20,000
pairs of spectacles, six tons 'of papier-mach- e

wares', more than 30,000 worth
of jewelry,-- 4,000 miles of iron and steel
wir, ten ton of pins, five tons oi hair-
pins and hooks and eyes, 130,000 gross
of wood screws, 500 tons of nuU and
screw bolts and spikes, 50 tons of
wrougbt-iro- n hinges, 350 miles' length
of wax for matches, 40 tons of refined
metal, 40 tons of German silver, 100 doz-

en of fenders 3,500 and 800
tons of brass and copper ware,

;,,;A most realistic piece of acting was
rectnuy witnessed, im, iew i or& vuy,
where the heroine and . tha young man
cast for her father both lisped in speech.
At the recognition, after long estrange-
ment, he said: "Aith I live, it ith my
thilde," and "she said, " Yeth, yeth,
father, I am your own, tbilde." The
family infirmity at once discovered tbo
relationship, though it ww not so in-

tended by the dramatist.

PUXGEST PARAGRAPHS.
. i -- . .

Go forth in haste, with bills and paste,
. Proclaim to all creation : .,-- ,
The men are wiae who advertise

la the present toeratioa.
Tub poem entitled Beautiful Snow"

has reappeared as original in a Montana
paper, and credited to a poor, but inteU
ligcnt, young man, named Tompkins
who istendingbar.,

f . .

Mex seem neither to understand their
riches nor their strength of the former,
they believe much greater things than
they should of the latter much less.

Tia sweet to sit at eventide
Some willin' female form beakle.

And love-lik- e purr ami aoicker;
To feel, whaterer deriliah arts
Are anrxf ring other kimtml heart.
. Ton two are growing thicker. , ,

A facittovs lawyer who heard
14 Macbeth" rehearsed was struck by
the answer of the witches when asked
what they were doine: "A deed with-

out a name." "Why, that's void,"
exclaimed the lawyer. 4I'll bnrst 4 a
drtd without a nam' in any court of
Christendom.' .

It was in Omaha. A lawyer was
Jndge, and the Judge was

eating peanuts and reading a novel.
I he lawyer bore it for some time, ana
then angrily remarked: "I suppose I'm
entitled to claim the attention of this
Court." Well, air." retorted the
Judge, " the Court bas long suspected
you, and will do its duty the first chance
it gets." "

-- ." SurposEr' .said a brow-bea.i- ng

lawyer to a witness he was trying to
badger, one day last week, suppose I
should tell you that I could bring a doz-

en men from your town to this court-
room who would not believe you on
oath, what -- would yotr say?" And
calmly the witness made his reply : 44 1

would say you lied." A gentle smile
diffused itself all over the court-roo-

like alump.of butter on a hot cake, and
the unnrtHcd witness stepped dowii. .

Fulton, of the Baltimore American.
says that the French and Germans have
more varieties ol hasn man we nave oi
staple dishes. They may have more of
them, but they can't beat us either in
quality or animation. Why, we have a
hash at our boarding-nous- e wmcn is so
frisky that when 44 dot little Sherman
band" comes und blays "Old dog
Dray" at the window, it immediately
barks, and frighten the landlady out of
her seven senses. . . Talk about hash !

Inter-Ocea- n.

A Distressing Case.

The conjunction Of the season of gitfs
with the seasoiro Revolutionary mem-
ories presents a fitting opportunity for
directing the attention of our patriotic
and benevolent citizens to a rase of ex-

treme destitution that bas lately been
brought to our notice; it is that of Mr.
John Blake Washington and bis family.
of Sumneryitle; S.C.,"whose entire for-
tune was swept away by the civil war,
and who are now reduced, to the neces
sity of depending for the very means of
subsistence :on the charity of their
friends. Mr. Washington is the only
living grandson, bearing the surname,
of Colonel "William'WashiBgton, the
hero of the battle of Eutaw Springs,
whose flair, it will be remembered, was
carried in honor to the Centennial cele-
bration at Concord and Lexington last
April. Colonel Washington was first
cousin to General George Washington,
and at one time his companion in arms.

Mr. Washington's present distress is
not owing in any wise to willful idleness ;

he has made every effort in the last few
years to, embark in some kind of busi-
ness, but in vain. Mrs. Washington, his
devoted-wife- , has opened a chil-

dren's ""school, but " thus far
has succeeded in, getting but two
pupils, each of whom pays the miserablo
fee of two and one-ha- lf dollars a month.
The country about Sumnerville is
swarming with ignorant negroes, and
the white minority are generally too
poor or Jtoo. indifferent to the value of
education to send their children to a se-

lect school.
The plight of this unfortunate family

is both painful and urgent ; they need
assistance, and need it speedily. Are
there not some among our favored
countrymen whom this ' appeal will
reach ready to extend a helping band?
A trifle 'saved from the' holiday fund
will scarcely be missed, and there is no
telling the happiness it may carry to
this impoverished home, which has
sometimes seen whole days pass without
the spreading of its frugal table. Mr.
Richard M. Harrison, counselor-at-la-

has consented to receive contributions
in behalf of and his
family at his office, No. 110 Broadway,
in this city. All receipts will be duly
acknowledged. New York Evening
Post.' ...

Eighty Honrs Between Oceans.

Acting on the experience of the
44 lightning express" trains on the New
York Central, Pennsylvania Central and
Baltimore roads. Messrs. Jarrett and
Palmer, who are giving the magnificent
spectacle of 44 Henry V." in the princi-
pal cities of the United States, have de-

termined to try the experiment of mak-
ing the speed of forty miles an hour
across the Continent in a special tram
chartered to" Transport' the properties,
scenery and performers to San Francis-
co. Mr. Jarrett, a thorough railroad
man, made the calculations, found the
plan feasible, if the venture would justi-
fy the expense, obtained the consent of
his partner and the concurrence of Mr.
John McCullough, who shares in the
profits and expense of the enterprise in
California, and mnde proposals to the
railroad companies, which have been
accepted, as we learn from the East,
and in June the train to make the trip
across the Continent in eighty hours
will start from New York. Three days
and a third ! And the reason for mak-
ing the experiment is very sensible: to
produce the tragedy, as it has been pro-
duced in Booth's Theater and elsewhere.
requires the transportation oi an im
mense quantity ot material, and a large
troupe of performers, most of them
brought from London and Paris ex-

pressly for this play: the cost for
freight and fares on the ordinary trains,
added to the salaries going on during
the seven days, will equal the amount
necessary to be paid for the privilege of
running a special train on three days'
time, with only three days' salary to
pay. - For the eclat to be gained by this
enterprise Mr. McCullough expressed a
willingness to contribute a uoerm buiii,
and Messrs. Jarrett & Palmer take the
risk on the rest. ; A few friends wul be
permitted to participate in the eighty
pour trip across the Continent,' which
will undoubtedly stand for many years
as a marvel oi last riding ior sucn a
long distance 8m- - Francisco Alta,
Dec.27. .... i

.The Boston Cooking SchooL

The Boston cooking school is a capi
tal affair. It ia nnder the management
of a company of ladies who hire the
rooms and see that the cook teacher U
competent;' Then lessons of two hours
each are given to classes of two, three
and four, or to a single pupil, as the
learners prefer. The term are $15 for
ten lessons. The pupils do the cooking
themselves nnder the-- direction of the
teachers, and may,' if they tike, eat what
they cook. Many of the classes are com-
posed of middle-age- d ladies who are ex-
cellent housekeepers, but go to the cook-i- n

school td learn to make certain de-
licious or ornamental dishes, in which
the teacher vxcela. ,The school has no
publicity, and its classes are formed and
waiting long1 before they have oppor-
tunity to go. The results are excellent,
and every city would find such a school
would be well supported.


